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Of all created things, the loveliest 
And most divine, are children. 
- William Canton. 





August 1991 


Dear children, 

‘Some people have what is referred to as ‘green-fingers The 
lucky ones who have this trait are able to easily coax a plant to take 
root and grow—and help flowers bloom. These are people who love 
to garden, and because of their love for it, the garden too seems to 
grow greener and more luxuriant, 

But that does not mean that a plant will not grow if you or I, 
who do not have‘green-fingers’ plant it! Of course it will! If we too, 
lovingly take care of it, water it, manure it, prune it 

In these days when natural greenery is fast reducing, it will be 
lovely to have our own little spots of green at home, whether we live 
ina flat or a house. 


Love, 


Se 
Editor. 











‘The Menhirs . 
Rain =a poem . 
‘The Sun and tl 





Advice for Gold 
= apicture story ... 
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Editorial 
‘The Letter Box . 
‘The Foolish Donkey . 
Competition ... 
World Events! .. 
‘The Secret of the Pond 
-Part IV 
Pussles 
Find the 
Economies and you 
Contentment - a poem 
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Space Odyssey! - a game 
‘You too can draw! 




















My Pretty Little Home 
sa poem sss 
Recipes . 
‘As You Like It 
Page 55 
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Did You Know? 
Gardens : 
‘Time and Interest . 
The Secret of 
Growing Plants . 
Simple Gardening - 1. 
Colour and Keep... 
My House -a pom ....+++ 
QUE ses cseeseseeveres 
Beat Him to Jelly! 
Subseription Form ..4 
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God - poom ... 
Lemon and Jackiruit 
=apicture story .. 
Penpals’ Pages ... 
Tokes .....+ é 
‘The Power of Bhakti. 
‘The Cockroach ... 
Picture Crossword Puzzle 
A Boon to Ashes ... 


Govindlal’s Gold 
~a picture story ............75 [Cover Illustration : JAYARAT 


























Itis true that the gulf between the 
rich and the poor has been widening. 
rapidly. Whatever the distance be- 
tween the earth and the sky, there is, 
‘always the horizon. Similarly, both 
the rich and the poor will be brought 
to the same footing some day, 

1 do not mean to say that all rich 
‘people are bad and all poor people are 
‘good. But both should be aware of the 
fact that money is not all, and it is not 
everlasting. 

‘When a man enters the world, he 
does not bring with him a single paisa, 
But when he leaves it, he takes nom: 
thing with him - not wealth of course! 
It is something all the wealth in the 
world cannot buy - the good that ho 
doos, 











V. Shanthi, aged 
Coimbatore. 


Doar Editor, 
‘Many letters come to ‘Golculam’ 


about saving trees, ete, But sometimes 
‘we ourselves treat nature carelessly in 
‘our everyday lives, When we walk 
through roads we pluck leaves, tear 
twiga off the branches, 

But if someone pulls our own hair 
or hands, we seream in pain and give 
thom back in like. But because trees 
do not react as we do, we do not eare 






B. Smita, aged 12, 
Kalpalckam - 603 102. 


‘A number of vehicles go to and fro 
in the busy and polluted road 
‘everyday, We also know that various 
road accidents take place in our day- 
to-day lives, Generally all these ace! 
dents a 
carelessness of either the driver or the 
pedestrian, 

People lack road consciousness. 
‘Thoy are not aware of road signs and 
‘signals which help safo travel. All 
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these traffic signs and signals should 
bbe taught in schools to children, 

1 feel this would help avoid rond- 
accidents in future. I also request you 
to publish a page of road-signs in 
"Gokulam. 

Aarthi Gowrishankar, aged 13, 
‘Madras - 600 090. 








Dear Editor, 

Many of us may have not even 
hoard of our saviour - the ozone layer 
presont in the stratosphere, But cur- 
rently this saviour is being depleted at 
an exceptionally fant rate. Ifthis layor 
which prevents the ultra-voilot radia- 
tions from the sun from reaching the 
fot of harm 


earth is depleted the 
will be done to mankind. It ean also 
create abnormal changes in plant life. 
Careful environment management 


‘alone ean save mankind from this 
doom. 

Akhila Parthasarathy, 

‘New Delhi - 110 019. 


Dear Editor, 
‘Tho world is passing through the 
hottest decade of the century. It is a 





ing to British and U.S. experts, the 
1980's have so far been the warmest 
decade in the past 127 years, with 
1087 being the hottest year on record. 

Fast growth of industrialisation 
and felling of trees in forests are the 
basic causes of this problem. We 
should be aware of the disaster be- 
‘cause it will be harmful to all human 
beings. 

‘The continuing increase in the 
amount of earbon-di-oxide and other 
{gases like methane and nitrous-oxide 
in the atmosphere is likely to causo 
detectable global warming over the 
next few years. 

Proper steps have to be taken to 
‘solve the problem, 
Subash, aged 14, 


Palakkad « y 





nee upon a time, in Shil- 
Ow village lived a 

merchant who had a 
horse and donkey. One day, he 
went to a nearby town to buy 
some things which he needed. 
‘On the way back, he placed the 
bag containing the purchases 
on the donkey, and he rode the 
horse. They had travelled some 
distance when the donkey 
protested. 


6c aster! Isn't it unfair 
that I should always 


carry the heavier load while my 
friend carries only you, who are 
very light. After all we both are 


your servants, and must be 
treated equally.” 
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‘The horse disagreed. “Why 
do people call an unintelligent 
and stupid person an ‘ass’ or a 
‘donkey’?” snorted the horse. 
“We are not equal! I won't carry 
the load of merchandise.” 

‘The merchant agreed with 
the horse. 

“As the horse refuses to 
carry the bag,” he said, “I shall 
carry the bag on my head, and 
sit on you. You carry me to the 
village!” 

‘The foolish donkey agreed 
happily. It was not aware that 
it was carrying the weight of 
both his master and the bag! 

KOLAR KRISHNA IYER. 
























n eight-foot long female 

anther was trapped in 
the shaft of a tubewell for 71 
hours! ‘This happened in a vil- 
lage called Fatehpur Bhadson 
in Punjab more than a month 
ago. People worked round-the- 
clock to rescue the panther, who 
was later sent to the nearby 
Chhatbir 200 for treatment. 





19-year-old Zhang 
Chuangming fell into a cave on 
February 26th this year, while 
collecting wood in Sangzhi 
country in China, 

33 days later, he was res- 
cued when a village woman 
passed that way. He had sur- 
vived by drinking water from 
pools in the cave! 

Buthe had tobe hospitalised 
for he suffered from severe 
under-nourishment—a result of 
88 days spent without food 














Collected by 
G. Ravi and Irfan Pasha, aged 15, Bangalore - 560 040. 






































A palace on wheels - a train 
with a ‘royal’ touch will carry 
foreign tourists to important 
tourist centres in the country ~ 
Mysore, Kabini jungles, Belur, 
Hampi, Goa, e 
‘This royal train will be in 
Karnataka around April '92. 
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gg THE SECRET OF 


THE OND 








The story so far... 











One summer afternoon, 
Grandma tells Pramod, Shru 
Prahlad and Sandhya of th 
legend of a pond which was never 
discovered, in grove which they 
hhad been forbidden to enter as 
tiny tots. Local people are 
frightened that if they enter the 
grove, mysterious disease might 
Strike them down, 

Pramod does some investiga: 
tionon his own, and finds that the 
pond on the farm, now filled b 

rrigation water that the 
‘canals bring, might have been the 
pond which was supposed to be 
part of the legendary grove. 
Meanwhile, the other three hive 
discovered a marble slab with 

ide the grove 

ide to browse through 
Grandpa's od cupboard that con- 




























tainsall the documents on the hil 
tory of the farm. 

But the next day, something 
more exciting comes up. Two 
boys, Raghu and Kanny, the sons 
of farmhands, are missing. After a 
search, Raghu is found asleep 
near the entrance to the grove, 
and he reports seeing a ghostly 
lantern inside the grove, Kannu 
has spent the night inside the 
grove, for Raghu had challenged 

that he will not be able to do 











Kannu is missing the whole 

i the four are 
discussing Raghu's ‘ghost’ when 
they see Kannu running out of the 











grove shouting, "Run 
Frightened, they run back to the 
farmhouse. 


Now rend on in Sandhya 
words 








[PART IV 





fe were back at the 
farmhouse in a record fif 
teen minutes, As we stood there 
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panting and gasping. Grandma 
came out with a plate of 
vegetable peelings to throw into 
the rubbish pit. She stared at us 


in astonishment. 

“Pramod! Prahlad! What's 
all this? Why are you all in this, 
state?” 

“K-kan--nu... h-he t-old us t- 
to r-run!” Shruti panted out, 
So, you ran?” asked 
Grandma, astonished, And in 
‘an even more astounded voice, 
she added, “Kannul He's back? 
You found him? Where was he?” 

“-the g-grove!” gasped 
Pramod. 

Grandma rushed back in- 
side with her plate of vegetable 
peelings to tell Grandpa and 
Mani’s wife 

In moments, we heard the 
now-familiar wail, this time 
ringing with joy. 

“My Kanoo-oo!” And Mani’s 
wife was running through the 
fields towards her house. 

We trailed towards the cow- 
shed, 

“What an anti-climax!" 1 
said, “Raghu spins stories of a 
ghost, and we don't find any end 
to this grove business.” 

“Why do you think Kannu 
was running out so fast?” asked 
Prahlad, “Why was he so 
frightened.” 

“But why did he stay inside 
the grove for a whole day?" 
asked Pramod. “The bet was for 
a night only.” 

“We have to talk to Kannu 
sometime,” said Shruti. 








Y, 
Vy se 

We sat down on a pile of hay: 
beside the cowshed, 

“Why don’t we search 
Grandpa’s cupboard now?" I 
asked. 

“Why not?” asked Pramod 
excited. t least we will find 
in it something about the 
grove.” 

“Let's hope there are docu- 
ments on the grove....” replied 
Prahlad half-heartedly, 

“Come on!” said Shruti. 
“Don’t be such a grouch, Prah- 
lad!” 


BS 





randpa’s old cupboard 
‘which stood in his study,, 
was a huge carved thing. 
Prahlad pulled at one of the 
carved handles, and the big 
door swung open. Piles of paper 
bundles tied with string, piles of 
account books, note-books.... 








QD) inner!" said Grandma, 


putting her head 
" 


around the door to the study. 

We were surrounded by 
books, and piles of paper, but 
not one contained anything 
about the grove, or even the 
pond. 

“Don’t you want’ to eat?” 
asked Grandma, 

“We're coming,” I told her 
tiredly. 

Prahlad sulked, 

“{ knew..." he said, “Im- 
agine searching a cupboard full 
of musty documents... what did 
you expect? Something like a 
diary? A clue? Huh! To think I 
‘agreed to come with you all for 
this..." 

“{am hungry,” said Pramod 
“Lam going to eat.” 

“L am coming too,” said 
Shruti. 

“Me too,” I said 

We left. Prahlad muttering 
to himself in the study. 


e had almost finished 
eating (minus Prahlad, 
whom we assumed was sulk- 


ing), when he dashed past us 
into the store-room, and dashed 
out with a screw-driver in hand, 
his eyes gleaming, and face 
grubby. 

Pramod, who could never 
contain his curiosity, got up, 
and dashed towards the study. 

“Pramod!” said Grandma 
sternly. “Sit down.” 

He obediently sat down, but 
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gulped down his food, got up 
and rushed to wash his hands. 
Shruti and I looked at each 
other, wondering if we too could 
do the same. But we caught 
Grandma's displeased eye, and 
meekly continued eating. 

“T have made badam halwa 
today,” said Grandma, “Prahlad 
and Pramod are not goingto get 
any.” 

When we went int@the 
study ten minutes later, there 
were Prahlad and Pramod 
bending over the cupboard, now 
lying flat on the floor! 

‘They saw us and said, “Shut 
the door! Quick!” 

Shruti and I shut the door of 
the study and bolted it. 

“Look at this,” said Prahlad, 
pointing to the back of the cup- 
board. (They had made the cup- 
board lie on the floor. The back 
part, which faced the wall was 
now on top.) Pramod was trying 
to prise the wood at the back 
with the help of the screw- 
driver. 


a at are you doing?” I 

Wirsisined shocked. 

‘Grandpa would skin us 
alive!” exclaimed Shruti, 
alarmed. 

“Shut up!” whispered Prah- 
lad. “You know, there is a false 
compartment behind this cup- 
board! I noticed something 
which you three didn't. The 


width of the cupboard is so-o 
big, and the shelves are nly 
half that width! So I dragged 


the cupboard forward to look at 
the back, and see what I found! 
‘The back portion is not nailed! 
It is fitted tightly on a grove!” 

“And enter, me the great!” 
interrupted Pramod, “And I 
helped him lay the cupboard on 
the floor.” 

“Come on, help us!" grunted 
Prahlad, who was using the 
screwdriver to prise off the back 
portion. 

“Buddhus!” | said.“You are 
using that tiny screwdriver on 













this big cupboard? Wait!” 


I unbolted the door, ran to 
the store-room and returned 
with four sickles. 


“We'll use this.” I told them 

Aquarter of an hour later, we 
tumbled over triumphantly, the 
cupboard plank in our hands. 
Excited, we jumped up, and 
peered into the hollow at the 
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back. 

It looked just like another 
cupboard, with shelves, and on 
the topmost shelf was... 

We stood breathless, un- 
believing -- for, on the topmost 
shelf stood a crown of gold! 

m I seeing things?" 


“ 
‘Aisne’ tran 


“Call Grandpa 
whispered. 

But none of us moved, The 
other shelves were empty. Be- 
side the crown was a bundle of 
deer-skin, 

“Children! What's this? Why 
have you locked the door?” It 
was Grandma's annoyed voice 
floating through the door. 

Pramod unlocked the door. 

Grandma gasped at the 
mess, and the cupboard on the 
floor. 

Then she gasped again. 

“What's this?" 

Iran out to find Grandpa, He 
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was sitting on his usual 
armchair on the verandah. 

“Come quick, Grandpa,” I 
screeched, andran back. didn't 
want to miss any of the excite- 
ment, 

Grandma was fingering the 
crown in awe, 


66 ‘hat's this?” It was 
Grandpa this time. We 
told him what we'd done, He 
looked at his precious eupboard 
on the floor, the papers and 
books all scattered around, and 
closed his eyes for a moment. 
Prahlad unrolled the bundle 
of deer-skin. A bunch of pagers 
were nestling in it, their edges 
cracked with age, and crum- 
bling. 


“Careful!” said Grandpa. 
“Give them to me.” 

“It’s some kind of diary!” ex- 
claimed Prahlad. 

Grandpa took the deer-skin 











‘Judge 1 Order, order 
Prisoner + I'll have a chicken 
sandwich and a coffee! 

8, Ganesh, aged 13, 
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Oe 





immy : Waiter, waiter! There's a 
fly in my soup, 

Waiter + Don't worry sir! The 
spider in the butter will eateh it 
Lakshminaray 
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and the papers gently from 
Prahlad. 
“ft is a diary,” he exclaimed 


in a hushed voice. 
grandpa’s diary.” 

We crowded around him. 

“What does it say, what does 
it say?” we chorused 

Grandpa read aloud from it. 

“I am writing this because I 
want my grandchildren to know 
the truth behind the legend of 
our family lands. My lifeisin....” 
Grandpa peered closer for the 
ink was faint and faded with 
age. 

“My life is in danger! Sol am 
hiding a small part of what I 
found in the pond along with 


“My 





these papers... 

“{ have written all that 
know about this matter in the 
bundle of papers that I aave 
kept with this letter....” 

Grandpa looked up. 

“Shall I read it out?” he 
asked. 

All of us nodded eagerly, ex- 
cited that the secret of the pond 
was to be solved at last. 

Grandpa went onto the 
verandah, and we followed. As 
we sat around his armchair, 
Grandpa read out his 
«grandfather's story, 


‘To be continued. 
SANDHYA RAMAN 
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FILL IN THE MISSING NUMBER 





38 54 


76 
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V. Karthikeyan, aged 


12, Tiruvanaikovil - 620 005. 





SIGN FIND! 


1. To which make of car does 


this sign belong? 


® 


2. 'To which religion does the 
symbol belong? 


wy 


‘Timothy Remigius, 
Coimbatore. 





NAME GAME 





JUMBLE-BUMBLE! 


In the list of birds and 
animals given below, the letters 
are all jumbled up! Can you get 
the right names? 


1, NOBRI 

2, ILGOLAR 

3, BATRIB 

4, PWARSOR 

5. NOPEIG 

6. HEPLETAN 
M.S.Chandramouli, 

aged 12, 













Bhopal - 462 024, 





Match the book with thename of its author. 


Gitanjali 

Oliver Twist 
‘Treasure Island 
Uncle Tom's Cabin 
Alice in Wonderland 


eae hs 





“Answers on page 80 











a. Charles Dickens 
b. RL. Stevenson 
c. Rabindranath Tagore 
d. Lewis Carroll 
e. HB. Stewe 
Virgilia, Coimbator 











FIND THE BIRDS! 


Hidden in this grid are twenty-one birds. One is 
clearly seen. Now find the other twenty. You can 
search for them vertically, horizontally, diagon- 
ally, backwards, forwards, upwards or down- 





Madras - 600 040. 


Solution on page 54 
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CONTENTMENT 


My house is small but pretty 
The kitchen is large with cupboards, 
Mummy is satisfied. 

‘There is enough money in the cupboard, 

Daddy is satisfied. 
It has a pretty garden 
Puppy Jimmy is satisfied. 
It has a lively little playroom 
‘And I am satisfied 
Can you guess what it is called?, 
CONTENTMENT! 











FUN WITH NUMBERS PUZZLES 


Solve the equations given 
below, and you will be amazed. 


3X 872 2. HCALDNHARG 
eats 3, HISLAM 

9X 37= 4. RGSNIAAR, 

ieee 5, EMEUTR 

15 X 37= M, Aravind Velayutham, 
18 X 37= aged 10, Madras - 600 025. 
21 X 37= ‘The names of five electrical 
24 X 87= apparatus are given below. Un- 
27 X 87= scramble the letters and find 


out their right names. 
C.V. Gaayathri, 1, [RDOA 


Madurai - 625020. 9° yEIiTORLNS 
3. ANF 
! 
SCRAMBLER! Gana 
Re-arrangetheletterstofind © RRIEGDN 
five places in North India. R. Gururaj, 
1, GAAR Karur - 4, 





LAND SEARCHER 


Here are some place-names which end in LAND. Find them with 
the simple clues given. 





Lt is a State in United States of America — ——— LAND 
2.A Cold country in the North of Europe — —— LAND 
3.A small island country of Western Europe,— — — LAND. 


4.The Capital of this European Country is 
Berne——————— LAND 


6.It is known as Great Britain —— — LAND 


G. Jayakumar, aged 14, 
Coimbatore - 641 009. 
Answers on page 80 














RiporeS | 


1) Q: Why did the girl-guide 
fool dizzy? 





A:She did too many good 
turns! 


2) Q: Why did the cashier 
steal coins from the-bank? 





‘A: She thought the change 
would do her good! 


3) @: Which is the longest 
month in the year? 

A: SEPTEMBER! It has 

nine letters. 


4) Q: What kind of bear has 
the most fun? 


( 


_— 


)) 





g7ra 
A: The biggest! 
5) Q: Why should you avoid 


the letter ‘P'? 
‘A: Because it ends ‘friend- 


ship'! 


6) Q: What did the big rose 
say to the little rose? 





A: Hiya, bud? 


7) Q: What flies all day but 
never gets anywhere? 


A:A flag! 
Compiled by ‘Geetha’. 








8) Q: What kind of key opens 
a coffin? 


A:A skeleton key! 


9) Q: Why are rivers lazy? 
‘A: Because they never get 
out of their beds! 


10) Q: Why did the man put a 
clock under his desk? 


A: 'Cause he wanted to 
work overtime! 


11) Q:Why did the ocean roar? 
‘ause it had crabs in its 





A 
bed! 


12) Q :"How do you make a 
lemon drop? 


W 


A: Hold it, and let go! 


V. Ramakrishnan, aged 11, 
Madras - 600 004, 











BABY LAMBS 

Baby lambs are so white, 
Ears so big, 

Legs doing a jig, 


Silky fleece so fine 
‘That glow in the sunshine. 


Dear Poornima and Raja, 





With sparkling eyes, bright! 


K. Poornima and Raja, aged 12, 
Madras 600 033 


You have not given your 
complete address. 
Please send it to us. 
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a-a, ba-a-a black goat, 
you climb up there?” 


“Ba-a-a, ba-a-a, my little friend, 
I lost my mother somewhere. 

Tam looking for her, standing up here, 
To easily spot her, ba-a-a!” ) 








t was a beautiful moonlit 
night. We heard the dis- 
tant sound of crackers and 
temple bells. It was the 

famous Chitra Poornima fes- 

tival of our Poondurai Village. 

Early in the evening we had 

been to the temple in the cart 

with granny. Because of the full 


moon, we had our dinner in the 


sprawling open courtyard. 
Sweet notes of thenadaswaram 
floated through the air. 






q 


THE THeF AT POONDURAL 


“Dhis festival is very impor- 
tant to our village” said granny. 
“When we were children, this 
house used to be filled with 
guests for this festival. Weloved 
to watch the Poikal Kudarai 
and the Karagam'till late in the 
night. All our relatives used to 
gathér here. Now most of them 
have left for the cities.” She 
sighed. 

We knew that she was in a 
remniscent mood. Raghul said, 
“Patti! Tell us about something 
interesting that happened 
when all your relatives 
gathered together.” 

“Please! Granny! Please!” 
we begged in a chorus! 

“Okay! But I'll tell you only 
one incident!” 

“Yes. But you can tell us 


another tomorrow,” laughed 
Necla. 

Granny smiled and started 
her story. 


eras say that the temple 
of Punnaivaneswarar 
‘was built by one of our ances- 
tors. The annual festival of 
Chitra Poornimais always ten 
day affair. Since all the schools 
were closed at that time, we 
looked forward to it. My father's 
brother Kittu was the first one 
to arrive with my cousins 
Nandu and Naresh who were 
known as MKN brothers. Wkile 
Nandu was afraid of everything 
beginning from lizards, to his 
own shadow, Naresh was very 
bold and daring! Naresh en- 
joyed stories about dacoity and 
crime. 
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‘e had regular music 
performances by great 
artists in the temple during this 
time. The musi ins stayed 
here because our sprawling 
house could accomodate them. 
Aiter dinner, all the elders 
gathered in the épen terrace 
and discussed music. There was 
scented supari (betel nut) 
tender betel leaves and piping 
hot milk in plenty for them. 





66 Q-)ne day, my father, un- 
icles and cousins 
gathered in the open terrace as 
usual, after dinner. While they 
discussed music as usual, we 
children told each other stories 
inacorner, Eswara Bagavathar 
was explaining the raga Pun- 
nagavarali. He said that sér- 
pents swayed with outspread 
hoods when they heard the 

melodious Punnagavarali.. 
“If they are disturbed then,” 

he said, “They will strike!” 


6 yep group telling 

stories was presided 
over by our watchman’s seventy. 
year-old father, Veerana. He 


‘was in the middle of a story of a 
gang of thieves who made a 
practice of robbing the rich. 


“They came with burning 
torches during new moon days” 


said Veerana. “They always 66 


warned the rich victim and 


their stolen money ahd wealth 
on poor.” He described vividly 
how during the dark new moon 
nights, the sound of horses’ 
hooves were ‘heard, and 
children hid their faces in their 
pillows! 

“My father, suddenly 
shouted, “It’s time for bed! We 
have to get up early tomorrow!” 
It was our famil, turn at 
managing the festivities. 





oe A tricia we suddenly 


heard a shrill cry, 
f thief!"It was Naresh’s 
voice. The entire household 
woke up. Bhimappa, our 
watchman, and his group 
rushed in with. sticks and 
lanterns. 

“Suddenly, we saw two 
figures tumbling down the big 
staircase. They were Nandu 
and Naresh! 

“Hey! what are you doing?” 
Kittu pulled them apart. Asifin 
atrance Nandu sobbed, “Snake! 
Snake!” 

“Where? Where?” asked 
Govindaswamy, a farm hand. 
Without waiting for areply they 
rushed upstairs. There was a 
big cockroach sitting on 
Nandu’s pillow! 


4 





‘aybe he dreamt about 
nakes because of the 





asked him to vacate his house Punnagavarali story! Being a 
onthatday.Someofthemspent timid boy he dared not even 
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findout what was moving about welcome. “I was telling them 
on his pillow! As he darted out just now, about the thief that 
of bed, Naresh, got up. He saw both of you caught that night!” 
the moving figure of Nandu and laughed granny. 

mistook him for a thief, He | Akile! Doct! 

pounced on him! Nandu, in his o soul as Peek make fin 
fright, mistook Naresh for a ; 


, Granny was all smiles as she 
Ce a said, “Children! Meet your 


great uncles Nandu and 


Naresh!” 
ere are they now? 
atti!” asked Neela. KRISHNAVENI 


“Nandu was the curator of GANATHAN 
Natural history museum. He manaene 


specialized in the study of p 
snakes! Naresh has retired as a | 
senior IPS Officer!” Granny 
laughed. 

At that moment, a sleck- 
looking car stopped outside the 
house. As granny walked to the [jj 
front gate, two elderly fi 
gentlemen, very much alike in /fg alanee the pot Gm his/her 
appearance got down from the |/head. r 
car. 

Granny gave them a warm 
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An ancient tale 


ny fox considers its tail 
A* most important part 
f its anatomy. Bushy 

‘Tail was no exception. 


ne day, he entered the 

backyard of a farm intend- 
ing to steal acouple of chickens. 
28 







‘The farmer was sitting on atree 
whittling an axe-handle with a 
sharp knife. As soon as he saw 
Bushy sneak into his farm, he 
jumped down and threw the 
knife at the fox. It missed 
Bushy's body, but cut off his 
tail! Bushy yelped in pain and 
fled for his life. 


fter the pain had subsided, 
Bushy felt ashamed of his 
less posterior. A fox without 


I! All the animals in the meditate, if | want to see the 





at 





Jungle would laugh at him. He Jord. 'The holy saint has no tail, 
haven't you noticed?” 

He was so convincing that 
his friend too got his tail cut off. 


spotted one of his friends com- 
ing his way, and immediately 
sat beneath a tree with his eyes 
tightly shut 

“Hey Bushy! What are you 
doing? Where’s your tail?” 
asked the friend. 

The cunning Bushy took his 
own time to open his eyes, all 
the time chanting a mantra 
under his breath. 













ut soon, he realized that he 

had been fooled by Bushy. 

He did not want to become the 
laughing stock of the jungle. 

When he saw a group of 

foxes approaching, he immedi- 

ately jumped up and began to 


dance and sing praises of the 
{ lord. 
All “Lord, my beloved lord!” he 
e sang, his face upturned as if he 
were actually seeing the lord! 
“Don't disturb me, dear, The other foxes, believing 
friend,” said Bushy politely. this pious pair, rushed off to get 
“Can't you see? I am talking their tails cut off too! 
with the almighty?” Thus, cunning Bushy en- 
“Ha, ha, ha,” laughed friend sured that all his friends be- 
fox."Talkingtothe lord? Ha, ha, came tail-less too, without a 
ha! You are a liar, Bushy.’ thought as to how much harm 
“No, no!” interrupted Bushy. he was causing. 
“Phe saint on the mountain 
‘asked me to cut off my tail and 










‘KAILASH’ 
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undreds of years 

in the country of Mor- 

bihan in Brittany, 

there lived two 
friends, Jacques and Paul. Jac- 
ques, the elder of the two, was a 
rich, but mean man. Paul, did 
not care whether he was rich or 
poor, and had a warm, fri 
nat 






did these two men 
one so rich and the 
other poor, becc 

friends? Nobody quite } 

Paul, talt and well-built did 

work often for Jacques, whe 

short and stout, and dislike 
any kind of labour, 

‘One day, Jacques cal 
Paul to go with him to buy ap: 
ples from an orchard at a place 
knownas the Plain of Lormaria 
quer. This wa 
plain stretching far into the 
horizon with not a spot of gre 
on it. A stream gurgled past the 
plain. From the slope t 
stream, there rose grou 
grey stones leaning this w 
and that. These were 
30 




















a dark, gloomy 

















famous menhirs about which no 
‘one knows - how they came to 
stand on the plain or why. 

Jacques and Paul, finished 
their business late that eve- 
ning, As they were crossing the 
plain on the way back home, the 
sky suddenly clouded. Dark- 
ness enveloped the already grey 
plains - and great drops of rain 
began to fall. Brilliant flashes 
of lightning followed by great 
claps of thunder rent the sky. 
The two men hurried towards 
the nearest shelter they could 
find — the great menhirs that 
stood on the shadowed pli 
protected them from theterrible 
deluge. 





As they crouched beneath 
one of the stones, Jacques, a 
man who liked his comforts, 
turned pale at the forces of na- 
ture that lashed the plain. 

“Oh, do cheer up,” shouted 
Paul, for his voice could hardly 
be heard over all that thunder. 
But poor Jacques would not be 
comforted. He trembled as he 
stood there, clinging on to his 
friend's arm. 

The storm showed no signs 
of stopping. Finally, there came 
one great flash of lightning 
that seemed to tear the whole 
world apart. ‘The rain stopped, 
so did the thunder, and a great 
silence fell upon the plain. 

“That's good!” a great voice 
thundered across the plain. 
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“The storm would have made 
the stream bigger.” 

“Ah, yes!” came a second 
great voice. “Tomorrow at mid- 
night, we shall wash in the 
river.” 

“It will be wonderful,” 
replied the first voice. “It is a 
century since we had a good 
bath!” 

“But,” said the second voice. 
“Tam afraid to move out of my 
resting place. Some man might 
steal the treasuresthat wehide, 
just as that wicked man did cen- 
‘uries ago... Hark! Didyou hear 
human voices?” 

“No, you must be imagining 
things,” replied the first. “We 
must have our wash tomorrow. 
Our riches will be safe, never 
foar,” 

‘The sky had begun to clear, 
and stars shone . The stones 
stopped speaking, For, as Paul 
and Jacques realized, it was the 
voices of the menhirs that they 
had heard, Without a word, 
both men fled noiselessly from 
the Plain of Lormariaquer. 

The next day, Jacques paid 
Paulavisit athis humble home, 

“Paul,” said he. “What do we 
do about the menhirs?” 

“Why, nothing!" replied 
Paul. 

“But they hide treasure! You 
heard them last night!” 
snapped Jacques. “The stories 
of treasure on the plains which 








Thave heard as a child must be 
true!” 

“Jacques! 
enough money?" 

“Bnough money?” asked Jac- 
ques. “Tis treasure! I am going 
tonight! Am Ia fool?” 

“Then,” sighed Paul. “I'll 
come with you.” 

So, that night, armed with 
sacks and lanterns, the twomen 
set out towards the plain. They 
found shelter under an ordinary 
stone, and waited. 

As the village church ‘lock 
struck midnight in thedistance, 
a voice rumbled softly in the 
darkness, “Are you ready? Let's 


Haven't you 





go!” 

Jacques and Paul watched 

in surprise and fright, as every 
menhir on the plain slowly 
stirred and dashed over the 
ground towards the stream, 
6 uuick! The 
lantern!'’ 
whispered Jac- 
ques. They ran 
towards a pit left by the nearest, 
menhir. It was filled with-heaps 
of gold, jewels and precious 
sto} 





'Il go into this pit!” shouted 
Jacques. “You take another!” 

‘Time passed. Both men were 

so intent on filling their sacks, 
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that they forgot the menhirs! 
Suddenly, Paul heard a distant 
rumble, The great stones! They 
were returning! Washed and 
clean, they would stand in their 
pits for another century til] they 
moved again! 

He flung his sack out of the 
pit and clambered out. Close 
‘upon them, were great shadows 
- the stones! 

“Jacques! Save yourself!” 
shouted Paul, “The menhirs 
have come!” 

But, Jaeques only said, “A 
moment! I'll take a little more!” 

‘Toolate! Themenhir jumped 
into its pit and a great scream 
rent the air, Poor Jacques! Paul 
crouched petrified on the 
ground as another menhir 
rolled towards the pit in which 











Raju :My uncle earns his living by 
the pen, 
‘Sam : Oh! Is he an author? 
Raju t No. He rears pigs and sells 
them, 
Arjun Pai, 
Coimbatore - 641 002. 


he had been. The stone 
hesitated at the edge of the pit 
rocking forwards and back- 
wards. Finally, it toojumped in, 
and all was still. Paul fainted 
with fear, and remained so until 
it was light again. 


en he opened his 
eyes the next morn- 
ing, theplain looked 
the same as it had 
before. Paul lifted his half-filled 
sack, and turned towards the 
village. 

Behind him, the menhirs 
stood, silent and still, guarding 
their secret beneath them for 
another century to come. 





A tale from Brittany. 








Anita : Did your music teacher 
really say that my voice was 
heavenly? 
Sunita Not exactly. She said it 
‘was like nothing on Earth. 
Veda Varadhaganeshan, 
‘Tanjore - 610 205. 
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Pouring and pouring, now pours the rain 

Pours here and there again and again; 
By now, even the well known schools, 

Have turned into big swimming pools; ~ 
Dogs and cats and goats and hens, 

Lie sound asleep in their dens; — 
Even the birds, hiding in their nests, 

Keep themselves away from their pests; 
But in the icy water of the roads, 

‘Come happily croaking the frogs and toads; 
Offices and schools and shops are closed, 

Even the hospitals are not to be forced: 
At last after days. stops the rain. 


Leaving the rest to the storm-water drain. 
Arvind Narayanan, aged 9, 
‘Madras - 600 020, 








‘The sun rose there, 

Confident and proud 

“Here I am”, said he, 

‘To give you light, 

Without which no one can 
survive.” 

It was noon and he stood 
there, 
Confident and proud, 
All the people there, 





THE 
SUN 
AND 
THE 
LAMP 


Thanked him for 
being there. 

For without him they 
would not survive. 

It was even time, the 
sun was to set, 

But, no longer confi- 
dent and proud, 

“Oh! Who will take 


my place?” quoth he. 





PUZZLES 


6. RCODOICEL 


MAGIC SQUARE 


‘The big square is divided into 
16 small ones. I have filled the 
third row with 9,7,6 and 12. 

Now can you fill in the rest of 
the squares with the remaining 
numbers from 1 to 16 without 
repeating them? The sum of the 
numbers in the small squares 
should be 34 when added up 
horizontally, vertically and 
diagonally! Try it! 











12 




















N. Ganesh, 
Bangalore - 560 025. 


SUMBLE-BUMBLF 
Water Animals 

1. UETTRL 

2. HLWAE 

3. HKSAR 

4, LPINODH 
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‘CB. Nishikant, 
Secunderabad - 500 017. 


GUESS THE ANIMAL! 


‘The first two or three letters of 
the names of the animals are 
given below. Fill in the rest of 
the blanks to get the names of 
the animals. 

1 





oo aes 


N. Chandrasekharan, 
aged 13, 
Bombay - 400 071. 


SPORTS SCRAMBLE! 
OJDU 

KTAAER 
GEIWSRTNL 
‘TSSCMGAYNI 
XNGBIO 


geepp 


R. Satya, aged 12, 
‘Tirupattur - 635 601. 


JUMBLE-BUMBLE 
Musical Instruments 
ITRAUG 

ONILIV 

ENEVA 

ABALT 
MOURANMIH 


gaener 


C. Arumugam, aged 9, 
Madurai - 625 002. 


‘TRICKS WITH STICKS 


24 match sticks are arranged 
to make 14 squares. By remov- 
ing just 4 matchsticks, can you 
reduce the number of squares to 
just 5? 


TK. Prasad. 
Karnataka - 583 225 

Dear Prasad, 
You have not given your com- 
plete address. Please send it to 
us. Ed. 


MISSING LETTERS 
In each ‘of the following 


words, ‘the same letters are 
missing three times. Supply 
the missing letters 5 





Example : 1 —D — 
7. 


(Here E and N are used three 
times to form Independent) 


1) Z-—L-GY 

2) J—W—LL—RY 
3) —ASPBE—-Y 
4) CR—T—C—SM 
5). R-M—MB—R 


Anusha Jayaraman, 
aged 11, 
Bangalore - 560 003. 


RIDDLE 


When | eat fat | thrive 
When I drink water, | die! 
Who am I? 


G. Leona Priya, aged 16, 
Bombay - 400 037, 


JUMBLE SHOPPING QUIZ 


1, Beard 
2, Last 
3, Eat 
4, Reaps 
5. Lumps 
6, Trubet 


Priya Raman, aged 13, 
New Delhi - 110 018. 


Answers on page 54 
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J Mustration  UMAPATE 


ADVICE FOR GOLD ! Heisaizaa 


What are a hundred 
of gold to me? IIbe al bn 
man for his advice... Hmm! 








[SO, IN THE ROVAL CHAMBER. 








‘THE PHYSICIAN CONFESSED ALL, 





he raja of Vijayanagar 

Iwas a lover of nature 

and had a lovely gar- 

den. The brinjals in his 
garden where the tastiest ever 
grown on earth or heaven, and 
the fragrance of his roses could 
‘be smelt as soon as one entered 
the city. 

Every morning, the raja 
used to count his precious brin- 
jals and roses, Butby afternoon, 
‘one brinjal and one rose would 
be missing! ‘Try ashe might, the 
king could never catch the 
culprit. So he announced a 
reward of a thousand gold coins, 
to anyone who could. 


The brinjal-and-roso-thief 
was none than Tenali Raman! 
Raman was so fond of brinjals 


boy. 

“Er.... here's a fine rose for 
you, son.” said Raman. “Now 
don’t breathe a word about this 
to anybody!” 


This continued for a long 
, until one day the raja 
came across Raman’s son play- 
ing in the gardens, 

“What are you doing here?” 
asked the raja. 

“Playing!” came the reply. 
“While appa cooks one of your 
tasty brinjals for lunch!” 

“Oho!” thundered the raja. 
‘pell Raman to see me at court 
tomorrow! You come along too.” 

‘The boy ran to tell his father 
of the summons. 





wins againt 


that one day he plucked one 
from the garden. 

“Just one brinjal will not be 
noticed,” he thought. 


But who should see him, but 
his son. 

“Why are you taking the 
king's brinjal, appa?” asked the 
42 


Raman was in a fix. What 
was he to do? An idea flashed 
through his mind, 

‘That night, as his son slept 
on the verandah, he sprinkled 
some water on him. The boy 
awoke with a start. 








's raining! Go inside!” or- son. 
dered Raman, The boy sleepily “But... m-maharaj!” shouted 
tumbled inside and was asleep the boy. “It rained yesterday 
in no time. night! It did!” 
‘The court howled with 

“Raman!” thundered a ufeet: and the King to, 
furious raja. “What have you to Raman sighed with relief 
say for yoursel 

“Maharaj! My son is absent. A Popular follctale retold by 
minded, He does not realise V. Aravind, aged 13, 
what he says. Yesterday he said and V. Sriram aged 11. 
I stole your brinjals. Today, he 
says it rained yesterday night! Dear Aravind and Sriram, 
YouandI know that’s not true.” You have not given your ad- 

‘The raja turned to Raman's dress. Please send it tous. Ed 
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FATTY’S 
‘FEAST’! 


‘There lived a plump pussycat, 
Who was called ‘Fatty’. 

Fatty loved to eat, 

Little birds, mice and meat! 








‘There lived a bird, 'Nitwit’, 
Who loved to sing, and sing. 
She sat on a branch all day, 
And chirped, chirped away. 


One day, Fatty saw nitwit, 


“She'll make a tasty bit!” 
So he lifted his head, 
“Dear bird!” he said. 


“Dear nitwit, my friend. 

My dear, dear friend! 

Come to my lovely house, 

For a meat...er... I mean feast!” 


“Aha!” thought nitwit. 

“PI soon be meat, 

In the pussycat’s cooking pot, 
Be boiled, and eaten hot.” 





So she said, “Dear 
Fatty, friend! 
Let’s not pretend. 
Nitwit maybe my 







name, 
But no feast will I 
be, no way!” 
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MAZE 


Kannan’s pet penguin is lost! Can you help him find it? 











Sulu ple 
ki 



































A. Jayochitra, aged 12, 
Sri Shankara School, 


| f | 
|| ba Vi pp | 
My Pretty little home, 
Yes, my pretty little home. 
‘Small, neat, clean and tidy, | 
With kitchen, hall and bedrooms, 
‘And, a small study for all, i 
My pretty little home! 
There are lawns with flowers like 
Roses, jasmines and daisies 
There are playgrounds galore 
To play in, swing and peep 
Into my pretty little home! 
My Pretty little home. 








Cold Biscuit Cake 


You need: 


1 small packet Marie Biscuits 
1 small tin condensed milk (Milkmaid) 
A few bits of cashewnut and some raisins. 


How to make it: 


Crumble the biscuits till they are a fine powder. 

Stir condensed milk into the biscuit-powder to make a 
smooth paste. (It should not be too liquid or too solid.) 

Sprinkle the dry fruits on it and allow it to set in the 
freezer for 10 - 15 minutes. The cake should not freeze 
into a hard lump, neither should it be too soft. 

Cut into pieces, and serve. 
Suba Vasudevan, aged 12, 
Bombay - 400 064. 









Crumbly Brunch 
You need : 


Left-over chappatis or puris. 
Milk 
Sugar to taste. 


How to make it: 


‘Ask your mother or father to heat the chappatis or 
puris on a pan till they become crisp and crumbly. 

Crumble them into a bowl, pour milk over it and add 
sugar to taste. Stir lightly and eat. 


Makes a yummy home-made substitute for 
cornflakes at break-fast time! 





SPORTS SCRAMBLE! 
1. Judo 4, Gymnastics 
2. Karate 5. Boxing 

8, Wrestling 














JUMBLE-BUMBLE 

Page 17 Musical Instruments 

—— 1. Guitar 4, Tabla 
teaeciured 2 Violin 5, Harmonium 
thiveswieal 3. Veena 
pe nee ‘TRICKS WITH STICKS 
Int amar oucol im 1] Tt 
AW YAR CU ONY 
witerety (| 
herutTieyes 





: lL, 
Paso We 


MAGIC SQUARE ETT 
































MISSING LETTERS 
16] 2] 3 | 13 1, O — Zoology 4. 1 — Criticism 
2, E — Jewellery 5. E — Remember 
5 | 11/10] 8 3. R — Raspberry 
ela be laa RIDDLE 
Fire 
4 falas | 4 JUMBLE SHOPPING QUIZ 
JUMBLE-BUMBLE 1. Bread 5, Plums 
Water Animals 2. Salt 6. Butter 
1. Turtle 4. Dolphin 3, Tea 
2. Whale 5. Crocodile 4, Pears 
3, Shark 
Page 47 
GUESS THE ANIMAL! FUN-PAGE! 
1, Kangaroo 5. Beaver ~~ WATCHMAN 
2, Llama 6. Leopard. BUTTERFLY 
3, Jaguar DAMAGE 
4, Rhinoceros BUTTON-HOLE 
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nold Duke once ruled 


a kingdom. He had a 


beautiful daughter 
alled Rosalind. The 
Duke's younger 
brother, Fredrick, too had a 


beautiful daughter, Celia 
Rosalind and Celia loved each 
other like sisters. 


Now Fredrick plotted to rob 
his brother of his kingdom, and 
he did just that! One fine day, 
the old Duke found himself 














Stories from Shakespeare 





without a kingdom, and 
banished too! So the poor old 
Duke went away to live in the 
forest of Arden with some of his 
loyal courtiers and followers. 
Rosalind was allowed to stay 
with Celia. 


ile all this was 
happening, Oliver, 
the eldest son of 
one of the old 
Duke’s __ loyal 
friends, Sir Roland de Bois, was 
planning to kill his younger 
brother Orlando. Sir Roland 
had asked Oliver to look after 
Orlando and give him a good 
education. But Oliver treated 





KE IT 


him like one of his servants! So 
Orlando left his brother to seek 
his own fortune in the world. 

The next day, Touchstone a 
clown and Celia’s friend, called 
both Rosalind and her to watch 
a wrestling match. Charles, the 
duke’s wrestler was to fight an 
unknown young man. 

‘As the court assembled and 
Duke Fredrick too seated him- 
self, Rosalind and Celia saw the 
man who was to wrestle Char- 
les. He was young and hand- 
some. Everybody felt that he 
was sure to lose, and Rosalind 
and Celia decided to warn him. 

“Young man, have you chal- 
lenged Charles, the wrestler?” 
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and went away. 

Celia, who loved Rosalind 
too well declared, “I'll go along 
with thee.” 

So Rosalind disguised her- 
self as a man called Ganymede 
and Celia decided to call herself 
Aliena, They left the palace 
secretly with the faithful 
Touchstone following them, 
towards the forest of Arden. 
They bought a cottage and a 
flock of sheep from a shepherd, 
and decided to stay there till 
they discovered where the old 
Duke and his men were. 





left danger well behind them 
and fled intp the forest of Arden. 

Meanwhile, Duke Fredrick 
had discovered that Celia too, 
was missing. Her maid told him 
about their meeting with Orlan- 
do, The duke, was sure that the 
two girls had escaped with him 
and ordered his guards to bring 
Orlando or his brother Oliver to 
him, 

Orlando and Adam had 
walked a long way into the 
forest of Arden. Tired and 
hungry, Adam was unable to 
walk any further. Determined 





who had 


rlando 
returned to Oliver's 
house was warned 
by aloyal old servant 
Adam to flee. 


“Oliver means to burn your 
lodging with you in it!” he told 
Orlando, So servant and master 





to find food for his loyal old ser- 
vant, Orlando walked further 
into the forest. And what did he 
see, but rows of tables laden 
with food! It was the hiding 
place of the old Duke and his 
men. 

Seeing Orlando, the old 


Duke asked him who he was 
and what he wanted. And soon, 
‘Adam and Orlando found them- 
selves being welcomed to join 
the old Duke and his men at a 
feast! 


So you see, Orlando was not 
really a good poet! 

Soon they came across Or- 
Jando himself. Rosalind, in her 
new role as Ganymede decided 
totease him —she declared that 











ne day, Ganymede 
and Aliena were 
surprised to see 
notes pinned on the 
trees of Arden. They 
were poetry written in praise of 
Rosalind by a love-lorn Orlando. 


“From the east to western Ind, 
No jowel is like Rosalind.” 
‘They were poetry written 
just for the sake of rhyme, and 
‘some of the verses were very 
funny because the words made 
no sense. Like - 
“Sweetest nut hath sourest 
rind, 
Such a nut is Rosalind.” 
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love was a madness and that 
she would cure Orlando of it 

“Pretend f am Rosalind and 
woo me,” she told him, “I'll 
pretend I am Rosalind and I'll 
act soshrewish that you'll begin 
to hate me! Will you come 
everyday to my cottage?” 

Poor Orlando agreed. 

“With all my heart, good 
youth,” he replied, really believ- 
ing that he was tobe cured of his 
‘madness’ 


‘To be concluded in the 
next issue. 
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GOD 


God is a mystery, to be solved. 

God is love, which is to be loved. 

God exists everywhere. 

God is with you, listening to your woes 
God is in you, fighting your foes. 

Do you feel God 

In every nook and nerve? 

Do you know the truth? 


V.S. Hema, aged 14, 
Calcutta - 700 029: 


‘There rings the Temple bell! 
Ting-A-Ling-A-Ling! 

It is God's own bell. 

God hears our prayers, 
Forgives the false, 

And blesses the True, 

Oh God, how do you look? 
Which way do you look? 
Thave only read about you, 
In my old sacred book. 
Long to see you, 

Which I think, I'might never do, 
But I will still remember you, 

‘As one who helps us from the blue. 





Lopa, aged 12, 
Bombay - 55. 
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Name : U. Dinesh Kumar, 

Age :11 years, 

Address : 1180, Railway Colony, 
Erode - 638 002. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, solving 
‘puzzles, watching movies, puppet and 
magic shows, and reading books * 
‘Gokulam.’ 





Name : Arati Patankar, 

‘Age: 14 years, 

Address : 10 A/6, Navjivan Society, 

‘Mori Road, Mahim, 

Bombay - 400 016, 

Hobbies : Reading, listening to 

music, collecting Intest General 

jge information, eating 
nd having penpals, 











+Y. Kavitha, 
‘Age: 14 years, 
‘Address : Plot No.40, 4th Cross, 
Raman Nagar, Lawspet, 

= 6085 008. 
painting and read- 
ing comies like ‘Gokulam’, 






Name :S. Balaji, 

‘Age :13 years, 

‘Address : 8/3 Vallalar Koil Single 
Street, 
‘Mayiladuthur 
Hobbies : Collecting stamps, stickers 
and key chains, playingshuttle, paint- 
ing, reading 'Gokulam’. 





Name :S, Janaki, 

‘Age :13 years, 

‘Address :C/o KS. Krishnan, 
66/2/1, Haripada Dutta Lane, 
Caleutta - 700 033. 
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Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins, 
and greeting cards, knitting, needle- 
work and cooking. 


Name: P.K. Manimozhian, 

‘Age: 16 years 

‘Address : 7/606 NGO Colony, 
Nagamalai, 

Madurai - 625 019. 

Hobbies : Short story writing, pen- 
friendship, listening to songs, and 
reading. 





Name :V.P. Sunila, 

‘Age : 15 years, 

Address : 50, Dassappa layout, 
Ramurthy Nagar, 

Bangalore - 560016. 

Hobbies : Playing the guitar, listen- 
ing to music (pop), reading jokes, .nct- 
ing in school plays, and dancing, 





Name : Vidya Subramaniam, 

Age: 10 years, 

Address : Flat BS, Sanaswadi, 
Shirur Taluka, Nagar Roa: 

Pune - 412 208. 

Hobbies : Reading, collecting stamps 
and coins. 








Name : Rajesh Kumar, 

Age: 16 years, 

‘Address : Kesari House, 1554/N, 
Sainik School Ghorakhal, 

tal (U.P.) - 263.156. 

lobbies : Reading books and photog- 
raphy. 








Name : Sunitha Narayan, 
Age: 12 years, 
‘Address: ‘Shiv Sagar’, A-4, Gandhi 


Nagar Colony, 

Calicut - 673 005, 

Hobbies : Reading, collecting stamps 
and coins, writing to pen-friends and 
playing. 


Name :R. Shantala, 
‘Age : 11 years, 
‘Address : No.51, Avent 
DA.E. Township, 
Kalpakkam - 603 102 
Hobbies : Writing to pen-friends, 
reading novels, listening to Hindi 
‘songs, working on the computer, 
painting, drawing and western music. 














Name CV. Venkatesh, 

‘Age : 15 years, 

‘Address :31/1, 12th Avenue, 
‘Madras - 600 083. 

Hobbies : Drawing, collecting stamps 
fand coins, reading general knowledge 
books, collectingstickers of ears, read- 
ing novels and children’s magazines. 





Age 

‘Address :2, Ist Street, 

Balaji Nagar, 

Royapettah, 

‘Madras - 600 014. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins 
and stickers and collecting story 
books. 





Name : K, Arun Kumar, 

‘Age :13 years, 

‘Address :5)9, Palm Crest, 
Amritvan, Goregaon (East), 
Bombay - 400 063, 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, coins, 
Roster, atickee, watching movie, <p 





Name :P. Deepa, 
‘Age: 14 years, 
‘Address : 19, 9th Avenue, 





Ashok Nagar, 

Madras - 600 083. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, collect 
ing greeting cards, writing stories and 
composing poems. 


Name :Somesh, 

Age :13 years, 

Address : S/o. H.C. Varman, 
26, Naguppa lyer Street, 
‘Madras - 600 005. 


Hobbies : Collecting stamps, reading 
books like ‘Gokulam’ and adventure 
stories, watching T.V., eating spicy 
foods 


Name :L. Rajesh, 

Age :13 years, 

‘Address : S/o. N.P. Lakshminarayan, 
183, Raju Naidu Road, 

Sivanandha Colony, 

Coimbatore - 12. 

Hobbies : Collecting stamps, paint- 
ing, music, reading ‘Gokulam’, riding 
my eyele and cricket. 





‘Address : No.4 Balaji Koil Street, 
‘Kamaraj Road Cross, 

Bangalore - 5600042. 

Hobbies + Colle 

coins, drawing and pa 
‘gardening. 





amps and 
ing, craft and 





Name : DS. Malini, 

Age :14 years, 

Address : Dfo. Dr. DS. Shanmuga 
Sundaram M.D., 

4, Vedagiri Street, 

Chintadripet, 

Madras - 600 002. 

Hobbies : Reading books, listening to 
carnatic music, drawing, painting and 
collecting pictures of natural scenes 
and reading history. 
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Ramu : How does a 
make his net? 
Shyamu : He takes « handful of 
‘nd atitches them together! 
N. Jayakrishna, aged 13, 
Hosur - 635 109. 








Ramr:1 wonder where all the bugs 
go during winter... 

Rahim : Search me! 

Ram :No, thanks! I just wanted to 


know. 
Axjun Pai, 
Coimbatore - 641 002, 








1, Deepak, aged 12, 
‘Tencher : Ravi! I have beon road: 
ing your history home-work. What 
makes you think that Rome was 
built during hours of darknees? 
Ravi: Well. everybody knows that 
Rome wasn't built in.a day! 





R. Rupesh Prabhu, 
Poona - 29. 











Mother : Why don't you go out and 
play football with your little 
brother? 

Raju: He doosn't like it; mum! And 
Td much rather have a real football 
to kick anyway! 















Mahesh : How ean you prove that 
‘vultures are farsighted? 
Ramesh : Have you ever seen a 
vulture wearing « pair of:spec's? 
Veda Varadhaganeshan, 
‘Tanjore - 610 208- 










here are 63 saints who 
' I Were the devotees of Lord 


hiva, They were the 
nayanars. One 
Nami Nandi. 

Nami Nandi was a rich mer- 
chant. Every day he would wor- 
ship Lord Shiva and offer many 
cans of oil to light the lamps in 
the temple 

As days passed, his business 
failed and he became poor. Yet, 
he offered his cans of oil. At last, 


of them was 


he became so poor that he could 
not afford to buy oil for the lord 








H hat day, after his bath in 
' I the temple tank, he filled 


the cans with water, and 
sadly began to fill the lamps 
with it, 

“If my faith in the lord is 
true,” he thought, “So too will 
the lamps glow!” And he closed 
his eyes, and was lost in 
meditation. 

And the lamps did burn! So 
brightly, that. those present 
could not believe their eyes 

‘That's why the saint's 
bhakti (devotion) has come to be 
well known. 

J. Arun, aged 9, 
New Delhi. 
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OUR DOMESTIC FRIEND 





“COCKROACH 





66 1 him! Crush him!" 
Chasing the cock- 
roach with a can of 


insecticide, 1 finally cornered 
him and - Fssst! There he lay 
helpless, and dead. 

‘The cockroach is a very com- 
mon part of our home. How 
much ever we clean our shelves, 
or spray insecticide, there pops 
another out of the drain. 
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But that insect, how much 
ever we shudder at it, is a mar- 
vellous member of nature on its 
own, 


ta time, when man finds 

his own survival in danger, 
the cockroach is showing itself 
tobe amaster of survival. It can 
live anywhere from the Sahara 
desert to any cold place or 
drainage. 

The cockroach can eat any- 
thing from orchids to shoes and 
glue. He can chew through food 
stains on clothes, paint and 
even soap! When there is ab- 
solutely nothing else to eat, he 











cientists call me an anthropod (creature with jointed legs). A 
head, a thorax and an abdomen make up my body. So, I am 
‘called an insect. My head has two big compound eyes, and 
fine, long antenriae. My mouth can cut, bite and chew! Though I 
have two pairs of wings (one is strong and I use it for flying), I prefer 


torun or walk, 


Ican breathe through small openings called stigmata which are’ 
found on the sides of my body. I too have blood - but it is not red| 


like yours, It is colourless! 





can munch through his own 
cast-off wings and even the eggs 
laid by other cockroaches. 


This is because he is able to 
digest anything which he eats. 
Minute micro-organisms in his 
digestive tract convert all that 
he eats into nutrients that his 
body can absorb, He can live for 
amonth without food and water, 
two months on water alone, and 
five months on a little dry food 


without water! How is that for 
survival? 


the cockroach gives out an 

unpleasant smell. But this 
iS only a protective mechanism, 
‘as many predators avoid eating 
it. 

‘The cockroach comes in dif 
ferent sizes - from little ones 
smaller than a grain of rice to 
large ones as big as humming 
birds! 
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Nearly all cockroaches have 
wings, and they can move very 
fast on their jointed legs. Their 
antennae are longer than their 
body, and they help them feel 
their way in the dark. Their two 
superbly sensitive compound 
eyes give them a wide range of 
vision. 

‘The cockroach breeds at a 
fantastic pace. There are 
records of females producing 
180 offsprings in 303 days! 

The female is generally a 
good mother. She carries her 
eggs in a neat little purse-like 
sac that protrudes from the end 
ofher abdomen. The young ones 
that hatch out look just like 
their mother except for their 
size, and wings. These young 
ones are called nymphs. The 
nymphs shed their skins and 
grow wings as they develop into 


adults. 


the cockroach is harmful to 

us, because it can transmit 
many diseases by carrying un- 
wanted micro-organisms. It can 
spoil food items in our kitchens- 
that is why it is important to 
keep them covered. 

But the chances of getting 
ridof the pest are almost NIL, 
Every time a pest-killer toxin is 
manufactured, it is effective 
during the early stages. The 
cockroach adapts itself to the 
toxin and learns to live with it! 


ext time that brown- 

coloured, creepy creature 
Scrambles past, I hope you will 
remember what I have told you 
about him, Even though the 
cockroach is a pest, it is a uni- 
que part of nature. 





GEETHA VISWANATHAN. 
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Answers on page 80 
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A ONE-ACT PLAY 








SCENE I 


(Enter Vrikashura and Sage 
Narada talking...) 

Sage Narada 
a boon? 

Vrikashura : (looking 
proud, and flexing the muscles 
of his arms) 1 am so powerful 
that the whole world trembles 
before me. But... (looks dis- 
satisfied)... but... I wish to grow 
more powerful. That's why | 
seek a boon. 





0, you seek 


Narada : Oh? 





whom 
shall I pray to? Brahma? Vish- 
nu or Shiva? Who can be easily 
pleased? Tell me, O Narada! 

Narada : (smiling) Nara- 
yana! Narayana! My dear 
Vrika! Shiva is easily pleased. 
Pray to him. 

Vrikashura : (bowing with 
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folded hands to Narada) Thank 
you, O sage! 

(Narada blesses him, and 
slowly exits chanting, 

‘Narayana, Narayana’, smil- 
ing to himself.) 

Vrikashura : I shall go to 
Kedarnath to meditate, And 
soon, I'll be the most powerful in 
the three regions! Ha, ha, ha. 

(Exit Vrikashura.) 











SCENE IL 


(Vrikashura is seated before 
a fire meditating. He is smeared 
with sacred ash, and looks very 
devout.) 

Vrikashura : Om Namah 
Shivaya! Om Namah Shivaya! 
(He continues to chant the lord's 
name.) 

Vrikashura : (slowly open- 








ing his eyes and looking around 
him) Six days! Six days and no 
sign of the lord! (Sighs, and 
shakes his head.) Six days! 
When will I get my boon? 

(He sits thinking.) 

Yes! I shall offer my head to 
the lord! 


(Takes a long-bladed knife 
and prepares to cut-off his head. 
Enter Lord Shiva.) 

Shiva : Stop! O Vrika, stop! 

Vrikashura : Lord! (He falls 
at Shiva’s feet.) How happy | am 
to see you! 





Shiva : I am pleased with 
your devotion, O Vrika, I offer 
you a boon! 

Vrikashura : (gleeful and 
overjoyed) Lord, whenever I 
place my hand on anybody's 
head, may he be reduced to 
ashes! 

Shiva : So be it! 

Vrikashura : How do I 
know it will come true? Let me 
place my hand on your head and 
see! 

Shiva : What? No, no.... 
Vrika! No, no. 


(Vrikashura tries to place his 
handon Shiva’s head, but Shiva 
flees. Exit Shiva running, fol- 
lowed by Vrikashura.) 


SCENE III 


(Enter Shiva running fol- 
lowed by Vrikashura with hand 
outstretched. They have reached 
Indraloka.) 

Shiva: Indra, O Indra! Save 
me! 

(Indra enters slowly. As soon 
as he sees Shiva pursued by: 
Vrikashura, he looks alarmed.) 

Indra : Oh! 


Shiva : Save me, O Indra! 
‘Agni, Vayu and Chandra have 
failed-save me! 

Indra : (running offstage) | 
have heard of your boon, O 
Shiva! I am helpless! 

(Exit Indra, The two reach 
Brahmaloka.) 

Shiva : Brahma! O Brahma! 

Brahma : What is it? Is 
Vrikashura after you? 

Shiva : Save me! 

Brahma : (running off 
stage) I can't! | am off! 

Shiva : Only Vishnu can 
save me now! (Looks behind 
him at the pursuing 








Vrikashura,) | must run faster! 
(He runs a little faster, and soon 
disappears off-stage.) 
Vrikashura : (looking 
around him, panting) Oh, | am 
tired! Gasp! Gasp! Where did he 
go? 
(Enter a brahmachari 
dressed in saffron robes.) 
Brahmachari: My respects 
to you, O powerful asura! 
Vrikashura : (nodding and 
santing) Nice of you. You see. 
Brahmachari: You seem to 
be tired. Rest a while, or you 
may collapse... 
Vrikashura : (panting) 1 
think I shall. (He sits down.) 
Brahmachari : (walking 
away from Vrikashura) Why 
were you running so fast? 
Vrikashura :I was chasing 








Shiva! 

Brahmachari : (looking 
surprised) Why? 

Vrikashura : He gave me a 





boon. If I place my hand on 
anybody's head, he'll be reduced 
to ashes! So I thought I'l try it 
on Shiva himself. 


Brahmachari : Ha, ha, 





Vrikeshura : (angrily) Why 
do you laugh? 

Brahmachari : Lord Shiva 
gave you a boon? Ha, ha! He 
grants his devotees boons just 
to please them! They never 
work! Now just touch your head 
and see.... nothing will happen! 
Ha, ha! Lord Shiva granting a 
boon...? 

(Without thinking, 
Vrikashura places his hand on 
his own head. Immediately, he 
is reduced to ashes*.) 

Vrikashura : Aaa-ah! 

Brahmachari : Ha, ha, 
han 








(Close curtain.) 


‘Since Veiknabsara cannt be sho 
the same tne, Only th 








Te right to beat someone 
who is smaller and younger to 
you? 
‘Mother : Of course not! 
Ram : Then will you come and tell 
my teacher? 
‘Mother : Why? 
Ram : She keeps beating me! 

C. Bhaskar, aged 15, 
Kalpakkam - 603 102. 
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SCENE IV 


(Enter Lord Vishnu. Lord 
Shiva comes running from the 
other side.) 

Shiva : (palms joined 
together) Thank you, O Vishnu! 
You have'saved me from that 
terrible asura by killing him. 

Vishnu: (smiling) 
Vrikashura caused his own 
death, Those who seek others’ 
death, will invite that fate upon 
themselves. 

Shiva 
Vishnu! 


CURTAIN 


You are great, O 





B.R. Suhas, aged 14, 
Bangalore - 560 010. 


‘reing reduced to ashes, darken the stage, lowering 
wura's ery of agony 





‘he brahmachart’s laughter 





Ramu : My father is a traffic 
policeman! He can stop all traffic 
with one hand! 

Raghu : My father cad lift eight 
people using one finger. 

Ramu: That's. lie! 

Raghu 





fo! He's a lift-man. 
‘Arunachalam, aged 12, 
‘Madras - 600 010. 


GOVINDLAL’S GOLD; 


‘GOVINDLAL WAS A MISEI 



























































THE NEXT NIGHT 


Ly sak 




















THUS THE GOLD Was. 
STORED TO GOVINDLAL. 


my friend! 














~~ that when western mor- 
chants finally arrived in Japan 
‘he 16th century, they 


were allowed to trade for some 


time? By 


Slonaries and’ converts wer 


Persecuted, 


hand Christianit 
Was driven 


Out of that country, 





;~. that it was only in the! 
middle of the 19th century that 
Japan established outside con, 
tact with a foreign country? It 
Was with the Americans. By 
avoiding foreign contact they 
avoided being conquered, but 


their development suffered, 


's it 
thatthe Samurai most 
asured possessio 
Uworhanded bate sword, often 
passed down through gene 
pas 
tions? 
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FILL IN THE MISSING 
NUMBER 
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SIGN FIND! 


1. Mercedes Benz 
2. Islam 


SUMBLE-BUMBLE! 
1, Robin 

2, Gorilla 

3. Rabbit 

4, Sparrow 

5. Pigeon 

6. Elephant 


NAME GAME! 
1-C,2-A, 








1. Agra 
2. Chandigarh 
3. Shimla 

4, Srinagar 
5, Meerut 


1. Radio 
2, Television 
3, Fan 








4, Mixie 
5. Grinder 


LAND SEARCHER 


Maryland 
Finland 
Ireland 
Switzerland 
Queensland 
England 


eneene 
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PICTURE 
CROSSWORD 

















BANDEN: 


TIME AND 


INTEREST 





“Gokulam’ had a 
children really thought about 
Ifyou do have a garden, d 
ina flat, do you wish you | 
But during the ta 
different from maintai 











Meet our panel for the discussion : 
‘Varun (12), Sanjay (18), Deep (12), Sumitra (8), Manisha (10), 
Shobana (13), Sharan (6) and Zhaynn James (15). 


Varun : I live in a house, but 
there is not enough space to 
have a garden. 

Gokulam : Even a pot or 
two? 

Varun + We do keep indoor 
plants and potted plants, but 
that’s different. 

Deep : We have a few plants 
in our flat, but we have some- 
body to look after it. 

Sanjay : Rubber plants are 
the easiest to maintain, but 
even they have to be put in the 
sun for some time. 


Varun : I don't have time, 
except on Saturday - Sunday. 
It’s tough to give time during 
school days. 

Shobana : I have not ex- 
perienced a garden for I live in 
aflat. But I guess you need time 
to look after one. If I had one, 
the only time I would have 
would be nights, but I wouldn't 
mind. 

Varun : We do have garden 
projects in school -butour inter- 
est in it is fresh only in the 
beginning. 
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Deep 


Sanjay : After that, 
everybody forgets about it. 

Deep : Nobody wants to take 
the responsibility of maintain: 
ing it. 

‘Sanjay : But it is tough to 
maintain it. Everytime we do 
make a nice garden, some boys 
from outside who come to play 
on Saturday-Sundays destroy 
it. 

Varun: And boysin our el 
are not interested in doing 
work, 

Sanjay : They just sit 
around, have a chat during that 
period. 

Deep : Even if some of us 
take an interest, itis difficult to 
involve other boys, 

Sanjay : Sometimes when 
there is a fight, boys from 
another class come and break 
your pots.... 

Zhaynn : My father is a 
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‘Sanjay 


landscape architect and I take 
interest in his designs. We do 
have a lot of potted plants in our 
flat. But we can’t overdo it and 
have creepers and vines and 
things! 

Sharan : | have a garden but 
I don’t even go there. 

Sumitra : Somebody else 
looks after my garden. 

Manisha : | plant seeds for 


Sumithra 








Manisha 


my mother once in a while and 
Ido some weeding. 

Gokulam : What about the 
trees that are being planted 
along the roads? 

Zhaynn : First they have to 
eliminate the cows! 

Sanjay : Sometimes even 
people stamp on it or destroy it! 
‘They don't know that it absorbs 
the polluted air... 


Varun 


Shobana 


Zhaynn : People have to 
lize the importance of 





r 
plants. 

Shobana : They have to 
know how useful they are. 

Zhaynn : If people are not 
aware, then you really can’t 
have them appreciate a garden 
or atree! It's no use simply talk- 





ing about greenery unless you 
understand it 





Shobana : Having a garden 
is healthy. It is a good hobby as 
well as a useful one in a lot of 
ways. You can admire your 
plants, enjoy them..... 

Gokulam : What about plas- 
tie plants? 

Zhaynn : They are stupid! 
Bad imitations. Nothing can 
substitute a real plant. And if 
they want to make imitations, 












interesting story, 


Shobana : The beauty of 
real plant can never come out i 
a plastic plant. 

Deep : But they are easy 
maintais 

Zhaynn : You are cheatin, 
yourself. Having a real plant id 
different. 

You don't need to be 








master-gardner to keep plants. 
Just have a feeling for i 


or a wonderful 
row who yOu are ag 





Patient : Is there something 
wrong with my heart? 
Doctor : I have given you 
thorough examination. I can only 
‘say, your heart will last as long as 
you live! 

Priya R. Iyer, aged 9, 
Ahmedabad - 380 006, 
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Watch your plants grow: 
As your tomato plants grow bigger, their stem and branches 
might droop because they are unable to stand upright on their own. 
Plant a sturdy stick in the soil close to the plant and tie the 
main stem to it. Now your plant will stand upright. 
NPK vegetable mixtures (available in any nursery) can be added 
in small quantities as the plant grows, 
When your plant will fruit: 
‘August to January are the best months to sow tomato seeds. 
‘The plants will fruit after three months of sowing the seeds. 








Information courtesy: 
SOUNDARYA NURSERY, 
MADRAS. 








‘THE ANT 


Oh! See the tiny ant, 

Busily working under a plant. 
His food he collects and stores. 
Working hard, and is never bored. 









Ho is always in the cake, which the baker bakes; 
He stays in our house, but doesn't pay rent; 

How clever is the ant e 
Working under the plant! 





M. J. Arun, 
Madras - 600 010. 











‘ou do not need to be an 
WV exsert gardener to star 
growing your own plants. You 
just need to know some basic 
information about them. 

“When you plant a shrub, tree 
or whatever,” says M. Swamin- 
than who has been working in a 
nursery in Madras for 35 years, 
“The size of the pit you dig must 
be proportionate. 

“{fyou are planting a tree, dig 
a pit which is 2 feet X 2 fect in 
dimension, plant the sapling, 
and fill it with mud mixed with 
manure. For a shrub your pit 


must be a one foot square, and j 





for small plants, squares 1 
feet X 1/2 feet would be ideal. 
“The soil is very important. It 
should not be clay nor should it 
be rocky. Once in three months 
you must turn the soil around 
your growing plant and mix it 
with manure. You can even do 
this once in six months. 
“Remember - flowering plants 
need a lotof sun. Regular water- 
ing is important too, But too 
much water will probably affect 


the roots of your plants, making 
them decay. 

“The flowering plants that 
grow well in our climate are 
Hibiscus, Lanterna, Morning 
Glory, ete. 

“The indoor plants you buy 
need at least one hour of sun 
every day. 


“Take interest in your plants, 
and remember these little 
things. Then you'll havea lovely 
garden in no time! 





COLOUR AND KEEP 






















MY HOUSE 


‘This is my house 
Nice and beautiful, 
With a garden around it 

All blooming with flowers. 

‘The twitter of the birds, 

‘The fragrance of the flowers 

Make me happy throughout the day. 


dyotsna N. Iyer, aged 12 
Ahmedabad - 15. 
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I 
SCIENCE 


1, How many bones are there 
in the human body? 

2, How many pairs of ribs do 
we have? 


8. Name the bone structure 

that protects the brain? 

4, What gives colour to the 

blood? 

5, Name the sense organs? 
Vanitha Thangavel, 
Bangalore 560 011. 


at 
1, Who invented the atom 
bomb? 


2, Who founda cure for the bite 
of a mad dog? 
8, What is ‘Tass’? 


4, What does a white flag stand 
for? 


5. What is bought by the ream? 


8. Ranjani, aged 10, 
Calcutta - 38. 


ptt 


Name the capitais of the fol- 
90 





lowing countries ~ 
a) Afghanistan 
b) Bulgaria 

©) Canada 


Iv 
Name the countries in which 
these cities lie ; 
a) Copenhagen 
b) Port Said 
©) Helsinki 


v 
Name the official languages of 
the following countri 
a) Greece 
b) Hungary 
©) Mexico 





Shreya Raman, aged 10, 
Madras - 600 034. 





VI 
1. Who invented the modern 
safety pin? 
2. Who was the first president 
of America? 
8, Name the country having 
the following currencies — 


a) Yen vill 

b) Rouble 1) What is the strait dividing 

©) Guilder India and Sri Lanka called? 
2) Which is the Germany's big- 
K.Sivaram, aged 13 gest Port and second largest 

‘Trichy - 620016. “ity? 
8) Which ship sunk in its first 
vil voyage and what wasthereason 
In which books do the follow- for it? 

ing persons appear, and name 4) What is the old name of 










their authors. Thailand? 

5) Which is the simplest form 
1 Fagin of life? 
2. David Balfour 6) Which river is named afer a 
3. Captain Ahab legendary nation of female war- 
4, Ishmael lore? 
5, Mr. Snodgrass V. Prasanth, 
6, The Lilliputs Madras - 600010. 
7, Portia 
8. Long John Silver ———— 

IP aesuees ON THE 

Gopal Srinivasan, aged 13, ||_NEXT PAGE 


Bangalore - 560 011. a 















HOW AMAZING! 

2071723 X 5363222357 X 1 = 11,111,111,111,111,111 
2071723 X 5363222357 X 2 = 22,222,222,222,222,222 
2071728 X 5363222857 X 3 = 33,383,333,333,333,333 
2071723 X 5863222357 X 4 = 44,444,444,444,444,444 
2071723 X 5863222357 X 5 = 55,555,555,555,555,555 
2071723 X 5363222357 X 6 = 66,666,666,666,666,668 
2071723 X 5863222357 X 7 = 77,777,777,777,177,177 
2071723 X 5363222357 X 8 = 88,888,888,888,888,888 
2071723 X 5363222357 X 9 = 99,999,999,999,999,999 





S.H. Aravind, aged 10, 
Madurai - 625 016. 
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Answers: 





I 


1206 

212 

3)Skull 

4)Haemoglobin 

5)Eyes, Ears, Skin, Nose, 
‘Tongue. 


ate 


1) Otto Hahn 

2) Louis Pasteur 

3) The Soviet News Agency 
4) Flag of Truce. 

5) Paper 


pitg 
a, Kabul 


b. Sofia 
c. Ottawa 


Iv 


a, Denmark 
b. Egypt 
¢. Finland 


v 
a.Modern Greek 
b.Magyar (Hungarian) 
Spanish 
92 


VI 


1)Walter Hunt 
2)George Washington 
8) a. Japan 

+b. Russia 

c. Netherland 


Vil 

. ‘Oliver Twist} Charles Dick- 
ens 

2. ‘Kidnapped, R.L. Stevenson 
8. ‘Moby Dick, Herman Mel- 
ville 

4. ‘Moby Dick, 
villo 


Herman Mel- 





6. ‘Gulliver's Travels, Jonathan 
Swift 

7. "The Merchant of Venic¢, 
William Shakespeare 

8. “Treasure Island, R.L. 
Stevenson 


vit 


1. Palk Strait 
2, Hamburg 


3. Titanic (Steamer hit iceberg 
in North Atlantic.) 


4, Siam 
5. Bacteria 
6. Amazon 





ong, long ago, the jellyfish 
L= the only eeature of | ATAPANE JAPANESE TALE | 
the sea that could walk on 






and as well as swim in the 
water. This was because, in- “Bear ra 
stead of the soft, lng tentacles 
‘hat he has now, hehad a bunch 
of logs that made him look 
Sandsome and strong. This Jeliy! ” 
‘nade the jellyfish very proud. 
One day, as he was strolling 
about on the shore, a flying fish 


ikimmed above the water and 
shouted, “The Dragon King 





“Bo as fast as you can," com- 
, y manded the Dragon King. “And 
wishes tosee you” bring a monkey from the land. 

The jellyfish immediately Ag foward, Til make you the 
umped into the sea and swam chief of the Indian Ocean!” 
cowards the palace. 


‘The Dragon King was strid- 
ngupanddownhischamberin Very soon, the jellyfish was 
qreat agitation. ‘on land looking for a monkey — 
















0 jellyfish!” he said in relief 
when he saw him, “My queen is 
land the doctors say that she 
san be cured only by swallowing 
the liver of a monkey!” 

The jellyfish quivered 
proudly. The king was going to 
‘rust him with some important 
nission! 


ii 





vorgl fp 


and there, on a little tree, he 
saw a friendly little fellow chat- 
tering and playing among the 
branches. 

“Q monkey!” he said in a 
pomipous voice. “You are invited 
tothe palace of the Dragon King 
of the sea.” 

“What? Me?” asked the 
surprised and delighted 
monkey. “The king wants to see 
me? What an honour!” 

So moments later, he was 
sitting on the back of the jel- 
Iyfish, travelling over the sea. 


Now, the jellyfish, though 
handsome, was very stupid. 
“By the way,” he remarked. 


“[ hope you have your liver safe’ 


with you.” 
‘The monkey, was clever. 
“Why?” he asked. 


‘The stupid jellyfish told all 

“Oh no!” cried themonkey.*. 
have hung my liver up on the 
tree to dry!" 

“Let’s go back and get it!" 
said the jellyfish. 

But as soon-as the monkey 
was safe on the top-most 
branchesofhistree, heshouted 
“Go away, you silly creature! 
My liver is safe inside me, Ha 
ha, ha!” 


So the poor jellyfist 
returned in fright to tell hi 
sorry tale to the Dragon King. 

“Beat him! Beat him!’ 
shouted the furious Dragor 
King to his servants. “Beat hirr 
to jelly!” 

And that’s what they did. 
‘That’s why ‘the jellyfish’s 
strong, handsome legs are now 
wobbly, long and jelly!" 








uy 
Mother : Raju! Come straight 
home from school. 








Raju :But mum! There are curves 

on the road! 
M. Sirisha, aged 14, 
Kalpakkam. 
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‘Teacher : What well- known pro- 
duct has made Assam famo 

Sita :I don't know, miss! 
‘Teacher : I'l give you 
Where do you get tea from? 
Sita From our neighbours, miss! 





‘Anusha Jayaraman, aged 12, 
Bangalore - 560 003. 











Jynmn! How much, 
toes it Cost? 

















Subscribe to Gokulam and get your favourite monthly by 
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Ina class of its own 
Exclusive pencils for one and all, 














ON PENCILS LTD 
96, Pariat, Marine Drive 


‘BOMBAY 400.002 














£75 ‘Repecat contest for UN QUEST subscribers 
vids! What's your DREAM WORLD like? Ista world 
vwnere stormy seas turn into milkand honey? and dark 
Clouds become beautiful butterfies? 
ef Well here's your chance to say why friends, animals, 
Je Niowers, laughter and other beautiful things make 
& ‘his wortd a areat place to live int 
“Just make a colourful picture of your own 
OREAM WORLD. Use paints, colour pencils, 
crayons or felt pens. (Maximum paper size 
“oem as cm.) on another paper complete the 
following. The world would be a better place 
“(Less than 50 words. in English only. ~~ 
Remember, even the most impossible dream “~ 
could be a winner. And some day, perhapsit could 
feven come true! 
Last date - September 30, 1991 
Mal your entries to 
| | Dred worto conrest 
Cro mor Quest chancamama Buco, 
Vacapalan, acres 600026. 
DREAM WORLD PRIZES 
Fone reetapto tne USSR and back 
SDeirt cheques of Rs 100 each, 
i Extra special JO T-shirts 

























